KAI LUNG'S GOLDEN HOURS

demoniacal insight into the most trivial happenings.
" Visions do not materialise for such as thou and I."

"Nevertheless," continued the weakling, "if yon
will but slacken your agile proficiency with the
pole, chieftain, our supper to-night may even yet
consist of something more substantial than the
fish which it is our intention to catch to-morrow."

When the defective youth had continued for
some time in this meaningless strain Ten-teh
turned to rebuke him, when to his astonishment
he perceived that a strange cormorant was en-
deavouring to reach them, its progress being im-
peded by an object which it carried in its mouth.
'Satisfying himself that his own birds were still,
on the raft, Ten-teh looked round in expectation
for the boat of another fisherman, although
none but he had ever within his memory sought
those waters, but as far as he could see the wide-
stretching lagoon was deserted by all but them-
selves. He accordingly waited, drawing in his pole,
and inciting the bird on by cries of encouragement

"A nobly-born cormorant without doubt," ex-
claimed the youth approvingly. "He is lacking
the throat-strap, yet he holds his prey dexterously
and makes no movement to consume it.. But the
fish itself is outlined strangely."

As the bird drew near Ten-teh also saw that it
was devoid of the usual strap which in the exercise
of his craft was necessary as a barrier against
the gluttonous instincts of the race. It was un-
naturally large, and even at a distance Ten-teh
could see that its plumage was smoothed to a
polished lustre, its eye alert, and the movement
of its flight untamed. But, as the youth had said,
the fish it carried loomed mysteriously.
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